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A True Story of Fragrant Flower 


I first met Marion ata Christmas celebration in 
the Old Town Churelh. Marionis the name she was ealled 


in school after she began to study English, but her Chinese 
name is Fragrant Fiower. 


The Old Town Churel wore a festive look with its 
chains of green leaves, ornaments of bright colored pa- 
per, and large red and green characters bearing the 
mnessage “Penee on earth, Good Will to Men,’’ pasted 
around the white washed walls. The Christians and 
school elildren had given a program of Christmas songs 
and stories and we were gathered 1 in the bedroom wailing 
for the feast tables to be set up in the ehureh. The wo- 
men and girls were of the usual country type with kindly 
friendly faces, but looks not very much enlightened, loud 
voices, and conversational interests Jimited to the num- 
ber of coats each wore. The women all had bound-feet 
and the girls wore their hair in queer little pugs on top 
of their heads, a common style in. rural districts. 


Then there came into the room a girl of about 
sixteen, so different from the others that she at once at- 
tracted attention.. Her black locks were drawn back 
simply from one of the prettiest faces I have ever seen 
and plaited in a long smooth braid down ber back. Her 
dress Was ext tremely neat and of the stvle worn in town, 
while her natural feet were neatly clad in embroider ed 
shoes. Her face lit up with news of the world outside 
her village aud occasionally she joined in the conversa- 
tion with “her low, gentle voice. 


“Whois that lovely girlin Old Town?’’ was the 
first question on getling back to the older workers, 


“That mustbe Fragraut lower was the answer. 
“She used to study in our girls’ school and was our 
bright: st pupil, but now her mother is unwilling to let 
her study further. She was engaged when about six 
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PDP 
years old to a boy of the same age. Afterward her mo- 
ther became a Christian and would like to break the 
engagement but cannot. Although the boy is an unedu- 
cated heathen and reported to be an opium eater the girl 
must marry him. I suppose they’ll soon be married.’’ 


When school opened in February, Fragrant lower 
applied for reentrance She said she had studied at 
home and wished to take examinations to enter the 
Junior Class, although she had left at the end of Fresh- 
man year. She did very well in the examinations and 
the Juniors were delighted to welcome her to their num- 
ber. Junior year was not easy, but she studied hard and 
led the class in the Chinese subjects. English was up- 
hill work for she had never studied it while the other 
girls had had two years, but she took make-up work at 
night and surmounted difficulties with such determina- 


tion that at the end of the year she was very little be- 
hind her class. | 


Marion’s best friend graduated that year and was 
married three weeks after graduation. She married a 
heathen man and in spite of all that could be done had 
to have a heathen wedding. As the awful red cape was 
thrown over her head and she was carried off to the red 
bridal chair Marion’s face went white as a sheet. Was 


she thinking that the same fate awaited her in the near 
future? 


Always a helpful influence in the school Marion 
was at her best the first half of her senior year. She 
was secretary of the Christian Endeaver Society and a 
leader in the religious and social life of the schoo]. On 
Sunday she taught a class in Sunday School. Whenever 


any one was sick or any of the little new-comers needed 
help she was right on hand. 


So June came and the girls with happy faces se- 
parated for the summer. Marion was especially happy 
for she was to go home for the first time in many months. 
The other vacations she had spent visiting friends. The 
long summer before she had been with a pastor’s family 
where the pastor’s son had just married an illiterate 
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girl. During the summer Marion taught the bride to 
read the Bible. When questioned she always answered 
that she was going home soon, but others said her mo- 
ther was afraid her fixnee’s family would harm her and 
so planned for her not to go home. But now she was 
voing home at last and it was a radiantly happy as well 
as an unusually attractive girl who started off with three 
school friends for the six mile walk to Old Town. 


As soon as the girls had all said farewell and the 
school was properly closed I started on a tour of coun- 
try day-schools. I had come to Pagoda Anchorage where 
I was examining the pupils one afternoon when a young 
man burst wildly into the room. , 


“They’ve stolen my sister!’’ he cried. “The vil- 
Jians—knives—twenty earnied her off.’’ The excited words 
came so fast that only part were intelligible. “Look 
here!’ and be bared his shoulders to show the ugly red 
marks made by heavy blows. 


When be bad become a little calmer the teacher 
explained: 

“This is Fragrant Flower’s brother. Ue says 
twenty men came last night from her fianee’s village 
armed with knives and clubs and stole the girl from her 
home. When he and his younger brother resisted (they 
were the only men in the house) the robbers beat them 
with their clubs and carried off the screaming girl. Ile 
wants you to help resene lher.’’ 


It was decided that Mr. Lee the monitor of the 
boys’ school and I should start at day-break in the morn- 
ing for the captor’s home. That was a busy day whose 
details of travel back and forth between the two families, 
urgings here and entreaties there resulted in the draw- 
ing up and signing of a contract which in English might 
read something like this: 

“We, the contracting parties, agree that Dang 
Lang-ging shall be returned to her home immediately, 
that she study until her graduation in January, and that 
she be married not later than March. She shall havea 
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Christian wedding without any idolatrons ceremonies.’ 
This contract was signed by the eroom’s father, a fr +h 
of theirs, the bride, her mother, her oldest br other, Mr. 
Lee, and: myself. 


So many names to any contract ought to make it 
binding, but Mr. Lee. wishing to make sure. returned 
once more to the captive girl to accompany her to her 
home. He found her locked in her room with the young 
man defending the doors and declaring she was his and 
should not be taken away. Only by using foree was Mr. 
Lee able to break bis way into the room and take the girl 
out to the waiting sedan chair. Then he held the young 
man until the chair was at a safe distance. 


When Marion returned to school in September she 
seemed only a shadow of her real self. Her family had 
rented a house near the school and Marion lived with them 
there coming to school only for the regular sessions. 
While she still worked hard she was very quiet and pre- 
ferred to be alone. One day she came to the olfiee to talk 
over the matter. 

“It almost makes me crazy to think of if,’’ she 
said, “No other girl has had to go through such: a dis- 
vraceful experience. Everybody knows about it and I’m 


ashamed to face anyone. What have I done that God 
should let people treat me so?” 


. After a long talk she went hens promising to be 
brave and to believe that God had some good plan in ask: 
ing her to bear a cross which was so heavy. 


Through all her sorrow her helpful nature would 
naturally assert itself. One day a new teacher in leading 
ehapel called on Katherine to lead in prayer. Now 
Katherine had never prayed out loud and was struck 
dumb with the idea. After an awkward silence Marion’s 
clear, calm voice led us in a simple earnest prayer. On 
another occasion, Julia, our litile spit-fire, bad been 
impudent to the head teacher. The faculty decision that 
— she should apologize in chapel the next moruing made her 
stubborn. But early the next morning there came a rap 
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on the doorand Marion and Julia came in with their arms 
around each other and faces wreathed in smiles. 
“Juhais going to apologize,’’ Marion announced 
radiantly. 
“Yes, I’ve been talking with Masica and now I know 
I was wrong to speak that way to the teacher. So I’m 
going to apologize and not do it any more.’’ | 


When graduation day came the valedictorian was 
notin her place. A little note written the niglit before 
sald, 

“Dear Teacher, 

I won’t be at graduation to-morrow. Please 
let Eleanor have my part on the program; sbe has learn- 
ed it already. You know how I feel. I couldn’t stand up 
there and know that everyone was thinking of my dis- 
grace. It will do no good lo come and urge me it will 


only make me cry. 
MaRIon. 


Soon after this Marion and her Mother went to. 
Foochow and the groom’s family became very anxious 
lest the bride had run away and would not be married. » 
And indeed it did take much work on Mr. Li’s part to 
see that the contract was fulfilled. But at last the bride 
came home. Trunks, bed-quilts, furniture, clothing, were 
all prepared in abundance. 


One night while Marion’s friends were eating tbe 
feast prepared by her mother the big red chair, preceded 
by its musicians, arrived at the house. The next morn- 
- ing the bride was carefully arrayed in her pink silk wed- 
ding dress and pink veil, and after a little prayer servace 
with her friends went off in the red chair. As it was to 
be a Christian wedding Mr. and Mrs. Li and six other 
Christian friends went with her. 


There had never been a Christian wedding in the 
little town to which Marion went. Indeed there were 
no Christians there. But the plans were carefully made 
by the Christians and a very pretty wedding took place 
in thenew home. The groom and his parents were very 
willing to follow the Christian way. 
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After the wedding the father proposed that we 
help Fragrant Flower to start a school in ‘that village. 
There were a great many children who wanted to study 
but there was no teacher before. They would be glad to 
study Christian books and learn Christianity. The groom 
promised that he would enter the boys’ school and that 
when at home he would attend the nearest church with 
his wife. 

Does it not seem that Gad has opened the way for 
the Christian message_in that little town which knew 
only heathenism before and that Marion with all her 


charm and leadership, is His appointed messenger to 
lead them to Christ? : | 


ANNE KENTFIELD 
Inghok 


The Station: Forty miles from Foochow up among ~ 


the superb southern .mountains on the river of the same 


name lies the little walled city of Inghok. Our only con- 
tacts with the outside world come siowly if not painfully 
up tne many rapids in the narrow river. It usually takes 
three days and two nights for the boats to make the trip 
from the City and if wind and water are not favorable it 
often takes longer. For instance, our freight which was 
shipped from Boston last Fall reached Foochow a little 
more than a week ago and took just one. week for ihe .trip 
up the river. It may interest you to know that one box 
that was shipped last October is not yet here. When the 
family goes to or from Foochow we can. save a day of boat 
life by walking or riding in sedan chairs.a distance of 
about ten miles across the Island. But no matter which 
way we are going, up or down, we have to spend at least 
one night on the boat and we must carry with us bedding 
as well as food. It is not as bad as it sounds perhaps, 


but it all certainly teuds toward making travelling an 
‘event? for all cancerned. 


F. G. DonaLpson. 


»* 
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Inghok is the center of a district 100 miles long by 
50 miles broad extending up ontoa high plateaux on either 
side. The-government centers here as well as trade. Here 
the mission has located its statign,—a Girls’ Boarding 
School, a Boys’ Boarding School, Hospital, Y. M. C. A., 
and three residences for the missionaries. 


_.. Words ean not picture to you the beanty of these 
tropical mountains among which we live and work. 


Palms and camphor trees, tea, rice, oranges, bana- 
nas, pines, bamboos and Kaster lilies crowd each other on 
mountain sides and in the little valleys, where roaring 
water-falls drown the eall of tigers, leopards, pheasant 
and innumerable song birds. 


Throughout this district, the size of Connecticut, 
we now have some twenty-four Christian centers. These 
ean only be reached by walking over impossible little 
mountain paths. Noroads exist. Nota wheel turns nor 
are beasts of burden available. Only men degraded to a 
beast of burden, can negotiate these stone steps and slip- 
pery mountain cliffs. Soon the shoulders of men and 
women the trade of the district,—wood, rice, salt, paper, 
‘food and all that a vast.population require are brought 
to them. Hardy mountaineers—they have the virtues and 
vices of mountain dweliers. Sturdy vigorous, and trusty 
but poor, superstitious, and stolid. . 


The Work. Into such an environment as this the 
Christian Church has entered bringing the promise of 
life. The preachers and their wives locate in important 
centers : gradually the leaven of the Christian life works 
through the community. Women and men gather Sun- 
day by Sunday to listen to the preaching. ‘Their lives, 
‘so. barren of love and light, are gradually changed. The 
children of the town are gathered into a Christian 
school and taught day by day. 

The brightest of these Christian boys and girls 
are taken into the Boarding Schools and given a few 
vears of intensive Christian training for Christian 
Jeadership. 
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Last year in thirty such Christian schools we en- 
rolled 1000 boys.and girls. 


In the Boarding Schools we have 100 boys and 60 
girls. ‘Thus the chur begins its immediate attack on 
heathen society aud the leaders of the future are disco- 
vered and trained. 


Some Results. The Christian church has come to 
be acknowledged the leading force in moral, spiritual, 
educational, and physical reforms. 


Through the City Y. M.C. A. a yearly athletic 
meet is held bringing together students from all the dis- 
trict in healthy fun and Tecreation. 


A Moral Welfare Association stands ready to 
combat the moral evils of society and stimulate the stu- 
dents and people to realize and overcome the great na- 


tional evils of opium, gambling, and social! evils of every 
discription. 


The Christian students are going all through these 
towns with their wives and families to establish the 
Christian church and school and homes.’ The task of 
the missiouary is to cooperate, inspire and sympathize. 
They are the advance guards of the New Era in Asia. 
The discouragements and trials of these young people 
can be only euessed at. But year by year they are win- 


ning victories and carrying on in the ‘Love of Him who 
is ever with them. 


OpprorTUNITY FOR WOMEN AND GIRLS 


The work for women anc girls, than whieh there 
- is nothing more fundamental and influential bas become 
one of the most encouraging features. 


Still hundreds and thousands of baby girls are 
annually murdered by parents and mid-wives. Infant 
betrothals and marriages are the usual thing. Kduea- 
tion of girls outside the Christian cirele is almost un- 
known. But the leadership of the Church is aecepted 
and popular to a degree hardly dreamed of ten years 
ago. Last year over 200 girls were in our Christian | 
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schools. The attendance of women and girls at church 
services has grown into the hundreds. The preacher's 
wife, in the parsonage, becomes an example of a new life 
possible for all. Her home is ofien seven days a week 
for visits from far and near, she plays the organ, sings 
to them, reads to them some of the Bible story, she ex- 
plains the simple principles of home hygiene and makes 
them truly welco 


At the city, the hunger of the women for social 
and intellectual life has Jed to the formation of a Wo- 
men’s Association which they conduct and finance. A 
kindergarten, a girls’ school, a district nurse, social ga- 
therings, talks to mothers on many sub,ects, ‘and school 
exhibits are some of the featnres of this work that has 
made itself very popular with a great company of wo- 
men who otherwise would be shut out from all social 
contacts. 


This country populution makes up China:—Until 
the country is reached China will remain the same innert, 
lifeless mass. 


Today the country is wide open before the Chris- 
tian Chureb. Daily calls come to me from important 
towns of from two to twenty thotsand people calling for 
a preacher and teacher. The support of the work more 
and more devolves on the Chinese themselves. Forevery 
dollar given by the Board, practically two dollars is now 
raised by the people themselves. 


As fast as we are able to educate and send out 
trained, consecrated men and women, they find their 
place in the community. 


Our great work has been the making possible of 


Christian ENdueation to the needy, worthy boys and girls 
who have come to us, children of Christian preachers, 


many of them orphans of Christian parents, some from 
the Christian homes of extreme poverty. 


Today they are in the active work as preachers, 
Y. M. C. A. Seeretaries, teachers, and business men. 
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Fifty are in higher institutions, studying still. 
Thirteen are in Theological School. Fifteen i in the Union 
Middle Sehool fitting for teachers. Foochow. College and 
Fukien Christian University all have their share. 


Year by vear they will now be coming forward to 
take up the burden of Saving China to Save Asia. 
Save Asia to save Humanity. 
H. SMITH. 
Our Personnel. Our Missionary cirele is small— 
there being only two families and two young ladies. Mr. 
Smith is the veteran member of the Station having been 
here for over twenty years. He has the oversight of 
the Kvangelistic work of the District and is eenerally 
Advisor-in-chief for all the rest of us. The Young La- 
dies, Miss Lanktree and Miss Kentfield, look after the 
Girls School and Women’s Work thruout the District, — 
while my chief responsibility is the Boys’ Academy. 
For the time being, until the Board ean finda Doctor 
who is willing to bury his life in this out of the way place 
I am in charge of the Medical work as well. It is a great 
responsibility to have all these students away from their 
homes and so little knowledge of how to treat thie ill- 
nesses that are always arising. My only consoling thot 
is that inadequate as are our facilities for treating them 
they get better care than they would at home. 
G. 


An Up-Country Trip in the Inghok Mountains 


_ (Ed, Note:—This account is a composite of the letters of Dr. Gebhart, 
Phebe Beard, and Mr. Donaldson. ) 

For the last two weeks, father and T have fled 
civilization for the beauties of the rugged mountains and 
carefully cultivated valleys of Ingtai, one of our country 
districts. We went up together with a fine Chinese pas- 
tor, sleeping on the little up-river boat one night, and eat- 
ing Cliinese-cooked rice, white cabbage, and ‘bits of pork 
with chopsticks 1 in the pastor ’s company. After two or 
three days’ stop with the missionaries there, at the county 
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seat, of the district’s name, we set out for a three days’ 
tramp.to-Sing-kau. where-an-ordination was to take place. 
The party consisted>of Messrs.. Smith and Donaldson 
and Miss Lanktree of Inghok; Dr. Beard and Miss Phebe 
Beard, Mr. Leger and Dr. F. Gebhart, all of Foochow. 


We three ladies took little mountain :sedan-chairs, 
consisting of a bamboo seat and a stick for our feet hung 
on ropes from the, poles; but we walked fully half the 
distanee. 


At last: I have had a taste of country ‘touring! We 
had all the experiences ofcrain and hot sun even in Fe- 
bruary, steep hills. climbed-by winding flights of steps, 
and descents ly the,same,:till our knees would. scarcely 
work. But it:was all worth the superb views of range on 
range of sharp peaks all blue in the haze of sun or veiled 
by shreds and wisps of the low clouds. Then as the eye 
fell, one involuntarily drew in: the breath ct sight of the 
swell of the stout buses as they rose abruptly, roundiy, fold 
on fold from thé narrow windingvalleys sparkling in spots 
with the mountain streams. Some slopes of the hills were 
lined with slim,.straight young pine that at a distance 
looked like velvet; some were. barren but for a coarse, 
wiry fern that the.natives gather and dry for.fuel; stall 
others were patehed with the red squares that:mean sweet 
potato fields in their winter-barrenness. Here and ihere 
as one turned one of the myriad crooks in the trail, a wee 
hamlet all surrounded by feathery bamboos of a light — 
green in contrast» with the dark pine, would peep from. 
the lap of a hollow in. the hillside.. One of these long val- 
leys took us a whole day to cross from the high pass in 
the mountains at one end to the-pass at’the other end. | 


«SO on 


Gurious Luneh Guests. 


At noon our party stopped wherever a village pre- 
sented itself at the right hour. Asking of the hospitable 
villagers a room, some rice, cabbage, and hot water, we 
added these to the ornamental cans, glass jars, and tin 
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plates that contained our foreign food. You should have 
seep the crowd that gathered just as quickly as the flies 
did, when we opened our food baskets. I was wearing the 
native straw sandals over my tennis shoes and one wo- 
man came up and examined them very carefully and laugh- 
ed because a foreigner was wearing the coolie shoes. My 
vold ring with Mizpah on it, she also examined and told 
the rest of the group that it was true gold. We thought 
{he group would make an interesting picture, so Mr. Don- 
aldson got his camera ont and you shou!'d have seen a 
good lhaif of the folk take to their heels, for there is a 
heathen superstition that if a picture is faken of them in 
iheir present occupation, they will have to follow that oeeu- 
pation when they get into the next life. Once we ate in 
the dusty ancestral hall of a large clan-dwelling open to 
the air cn one side, and entertained ourselves while wail- 
ing for dinner by Jearning from the pastors all we could 
of the idols there. Again we ate in a wee room, the parlor 
of a poor farmhouse, lighted only by the wide front door, 
and having only a mud floor. 
G. 


Honest Goolies! 


We were still two miles from our night’s lodging 
‘when a man overtook us with the news that our load 
men were fagged and certainly could not make Sang-iong 
that night. Sinee they had our bedding and our food, it 
was quite a bit of news to impart. It was particularly — 
interesting as we were expecting to use a vacant house 
for the night. The difficulty was solved by persuading 
the chair men, who had been asked to do very little car- 
rying, to go back with their chairs and meet the load man. 
This they did and arrived at the chapel nearly an hour 
after dark—having opened all the baskets and divided the 
loads aecording to their pleasure. Their chairs held a 
delightful assortment of men’s and ladies’ apparel, bed- 
ding, ete. The ladies were quite surpiised even horrified, 
for it was the first Jong trip for all of them. They wor- 
vied over their pocket-beoks which they bad left in their 
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baskets—near the top. The chairmen were the usual dis- 
reputable, opium eating wretehes whose clothes would put 
anyone but a Chinese beggar to Shame, yet the money came 
thru intact. | 

F. D. 


At night we put up at our mission chapels, and 
these varied as widely as our dining-rooms Our beds 
were always boards supported on two benches, a straw 
mat about two inches thick on that, then our own cotton 
beds, and three or four blankets for further mattress, cov- 
ered with our own blankets. The friendliness of the people 
quite made up for the lack of our aceustomed conven- 
iences. After traveling over roads paved with stream- 
rounded stones all day, we were ready to sleep even on 
pine boards and in spite of mosquitoes. 4 


Christian Sehool Girls. 

In several villages we saw the intelligent, eager 
face and familiar neat, blue coat with white buttons of a_ 
mission school girl—such a contrast to the vacant-eyed, 
expressionless faces of the village women. One cav recog- 
nize a mission school buy or girl of even one year as far 
away as one can recognize a person in these country places. 
A Christian edueation literally makes the inner man so 
that the difference shines out thru the “windows of the 
soul’’, no matter what silks or tatters adorn the outer 
man. | 

| | 
In some of the valleys we saw as many as three hills 
in sight at once crowned by the ruins of forts. Isaw several, 
before I learned that these were used two years ago as 
refuges for the villagers at the foot of the hills when tho 
the Tupis came. The Tupis are the soldiers of the pa- 
triotic army—the Chinese Minute-Men. This region two 
years ago was the battle-field of the Northern and Soa- 
thern forces so the people have entertained soldiers as 
much as they care to. These people, like those of many 
country distriets ask only to be let alone; for they have 
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almost no fire arms, know and eare litile of polities, and 
want only to cultivate their fields. There are alert, in- 
telligent young people among them who would make the 
most of an education, and they seemed very open to 
Christianity. 


Ghristian Leadership Reeognized 


At Sing-kau, when the northern army from the 
mountain pass, thru which we went, shot one cannon ball 
inid the city as a sign to surrender, the towns-men were 
so thoroughly intimidated that they would not go to the 
pass even on their peaceful errands until the preacher 
whom we went to ordain consented to go at their head 
and do the talking. There have been several such cuses 
of non-Christians turning in their extremity to the 
Cliristian preachers, and it is a promising indication of 
unconscious confidence. 


The Ordination program was much like one at 
home. ‘The candidate took his examination with the 
dignity and intelligence that befitted a man who had 
preached several years, and thru the whole day bore 
himself with admirable ease and grace of mauner. But 
the audience was as varied as any Chinese gathering. 
Old men with wrinkled faces and Jong, thin white beards ; 
a large group of women dressed in their best with the 
backs of their heads nearly covered with gold-leaf plated 
hair ornaments; stolid working men in blue cotton gar- 
ments, looking unusually retund with their cottou-pad- 
ded winter underclothing on; alert, long-gowned young 
preachers and, sandwiched in all thru the audience, talk- 
ative, resiless children. An innovation to us was the 
spreading of a pink bunny baby blanket on the floor for 
the candidate to kneel upon during the ordaining prayer. 
Instead of three all of the seven ordained men placed 
their hands upon the candidate’s head so that vo one 
should feel slighted if there had been selection. 


‘ 
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Tribute to Christian Wife 


The Council was very interesting. He had to an- 
swer more questions. than: I did when I was examined for 
ordination last fall, and he did it very well. In the 
sketch of his life he spoke very nicely of the assistance 
his wife had been to him, and Dr. Bearc who was the 
Dean of the Missionaries. present said that in all his 
years of service in China he, had never heard a Chinese 
man pay such'a tribute to his wife. The ordination 
followed. immediately after the examination as it did 
when I was ordained. I had the honor of extending the 
right hand of fellowship. There were four missionary 
pastors, and three native pastors present, while the 
chapel was crowded with interested parishioners. There 
is a learners class there of nearly two hundred. The 
Ordination exercises were followed by a churel dinner 
to which it seemed to me everyone. stayed. We now 
have two nalive pastors in this district the size of Con- 
necticut with a population of bLalf a mijlion! 


F.. G. DonaLpsoyn, 


No Feeding Sehedules Herre 


| Following this in about an hour was the Ordina- 
tion feast. A feast is a Chinese institution which ac- 
companies any occasion of importanee from wedding to 
funeral inclusive. For the men, tables were set in the 
ehureh auditorium and the court, while the ladies had 
the attic room which served as the foreign men’s sleep- 
ing quarters. ‘l'here were fourteen women seated around 
this womun’s table. We sat on stools just as close to- 
gether as they could be. At each place were a pair of 
chopsticks and a China spoon. The new Pastor’s wife 
lished three enamel plates out of our baskets and brought 
them for us to use. ‘here were also 5 to 7 children on 
the laps or by the side of some relative and these, too, 
had a share in the feast. One mother was nursing two 

children, one € months, the other 4 years old. After 
she had nursed the youngest twice herself aud it cried 
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she passed if to her neighbor to nurse. One child was 
fed bird fashion, that is the mother first chewing the 
food and then passing it direetly from her mouth into 
the child’s. These features were enough to disturb our 
appetites, but really were very minor compared to the 
attack made upon each dish of food which was placed in 
the center of the table and info which each ‘dipped with 
their chopsticks or spoon and each time it was a race to 
see which one could get the most. Some one observed 
that we foreigners were not getling much, so they first 
put some on our plates, as they said so that they might 
divide up the rest. -l have never seen a pack of wolves 
attack their prey, but if reads justasthisappeared. The 
last course ‘was rice flour cakes and a dish of fried fat 
pork. The first piece they each took with their chop- 
sticks, then they went after it with their fingers tearing 
out the Jean part and ihrowing what they did not want 
back into the general dish, I felt more used up after that 
ordeal thao after removing the end of a woman’s finger 
that was gangrenous from trying to cure an infection 
with native medicine, namely red mud. 


Ds. F. 


tat ’ 
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You may not see just how she managed it, but all 
this time the doctor: was kept busy looking at sick peo- 
ple. When night came she was one tired member of the 
party. She certainly worked hard and her office hours 
were all her waking hours. 


A Clean Home 


At. Nong Tho, even:the greenest of us did not have 
to have the church pointed out’ here, for it. was a 
“revular honest to goodness chureb.’2-.Just like hundreds 
of them you have.seen outin the country all over America, 
and clean! At the back were several rooms, where thie 
preacher and his family lived apd. where Christian friends 
might stop. These rooms were scrupulously clean, too, 
and this was the reason. This preacher had been fortunate 
enoygh to fall in love with a girl who was free to become 
his wife, and reciprocated his love, and was educated. that 
is had a high school education in our Ponasang Girls’ 
School. She has been making use of all she learned in 
her contact with foreigners and her example of clean- 
liness as well as godliness has borne good fruit in the vil- 
lage. At the last communion she had eight women pre- 
pared who became church members and that means hard 


work among these women who liad no education as cbil- 
dren. 


Doetor Needed Here — 


| After we had cleaned up a bit we went to the house 
of one of the church members for supper. He is a con- 
tractor and has work mostly in other parts of the province, 
but was home of course for the New Year vaeation. His 
aldest sou after several years of work in our mission 
schools developed pulmonary tuberculosis and is resting 


at home for the present. A daughter having finished the 


equivalent of Sth grade is teaching this year. They ask- 
ed me to see another son about ten years old who had 
been sick three weeks and with one visit I could not tell 
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what was the matfer with him, but I gave them one line 
of treatment to try and am hoping tbat I will get a good 
report of him. Since Dr. Whitney went home blind 
three vears ago, there hes been no foreign doctor for all 
this district and Dr. Whitney eould not earry on much 
work for several years before that. There is a lot of work 
for some doctor to do if he will just go and tell the Board 
to send him or her to the Inghok statior. 


Live Ghureh 


After supper we went back to the church and found 
it fullof people who had come fora service. The two 
Chinese pastors, who had- come with us, spoke very 
earnestly to the people. We felt that this was a live 
church and the people who were there that night came to 
listen and to Jearn aud not merely out of curiosity. — 

Dr. F. 


Shooting the Rapids toward Home. 


The trip down the rapids of a branch of the Min 
River was very exciting and full of interest all the way.., 
Tbe rapids took us aboutaday and a half to cover; in oue 
place we were sliding down a deep channel about five feet, 
wide iw a river bed of fiat rock. The water was very low, 
bet at the lower end of the channel was a small pool and 
a huge rock that we might run into, 50 three men left the, 
boat and held it back with a bamboo tow rope as they 
walked on the bank, to prevent our descending too rapid-- 
ly. Just before the pool, the water got so low that we. 
suddenly came toa full stop, stranded on the edges of 
the chanuvel. ‘That presented no probiem to the boatinen, 
for a pole was put thru waiting rope loops on either side’ 
of the prow, and two men put their shoulders to the ends 
and lifted us over by degrees. Very often we heard our 
boat bottom bump the rocks as it bobbed about on the 
waves, and several times we slid between two rocks just, 
far enough apart to let our boat pass. In another place. 
we slid down a long frothy incline to a narrow curve of 
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smooth: water that wound clear around a while nest of | 
huge rocks. We saw several foamy openings where we 
might bave gone thru, but finally came out on the other 
side of a very big rock and dipped into a whirlpool below. 
Just a head were two rocks almost in our path, one far- 
ther away than the other. As we reached one, a deft stroke 
of the long. rudder at our prow pushed us aside so as 
barely to slide by, but heading us stra:ght for the second. 
Another stroke of the rudder and the second rock was 
passed without a scrape. Twice we dipped so deep into 
the whirlpools that we shipped water. As we were sit- 
ting in two rows on our baskets eating Chinese rice, greens, 
and pork, half of us with chopsticks, half of us with forks, 
some of us at the front of the boat got a bit wet. 

The up-river men are quiet, self-possessed, and 
alert, with pleasant faces, bright eyes and pleasing man- 
ner—quite different from those of the lower river. They 
are very skilful in managing the boat in the rapids where 
if has prompt cooperation on the part of the rear steers- 
man to guide it thru. One can literally see them pull them- 
selves together in preparation for a bad passage and 
stand’ poised and silent ready instantly to make the nec- 
essary move. Sometimes, assisting the front steersman, 
Was a second man crouchi Shy the rudder ready to spring 
like-an animal and seiZe the beatn to lend more strength 
to a quick turn at a crucial moment. In-comparison to 
the two-thirds of the distance covered by rapids the low- 
ér reaches of the river where all progress was made by 
rowing were long and dull. 

‘he lust episode in the journey was a eall on a re- 
eent graduate of Foochow College at about nine o’ clock 
in the evening. We found the family all abed, and the 
gate double-barred for fear of the Tupis, but the family 
got up to see us. Ina few minutes twelve women hail 
come in blinking and fastening their coats and served tea 
and cakes, When we left, two women and the graduate 
escorted us all the way to the boat which was at the other 
end of the village from the house. This last proof of tlie 
Chinese hospitality was a happy ending to our tour. 

PuHese 


§ 
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A “Seeond Mile” in Behalf of Chine’ s ; Youth. 


‘T have told you about a really wonderful-trip, but 
it would be seareely fair to leave you with just that. lor 
it does not reflect much of what we saw jn a way. livery- 
where are the-signs of poverty that is creeping over 
the district as mange spreads on the skin of adog. And 
it is not because the land is poor, tho crops have been 
light the last year; but because of the demands of the 
military forces. The country is being bled white. In a 
land where there should be plenty there i is more want than 
has been in evidence for twenty years. We feel it-keenly 
in the student body. There are more boys than ever who 
want to come—and it seems to me there are more than 
ever for whom their parents cannot plan tuition. The 
tuition is only ten dollars a year—five dollars a term, and 
yet that is one sixth of the average anuual income of a 
laboring man, and where the whole can leave no margin, 
how can even ‘that be spared? It-is a serious problem for 
the missionary educationalist to face. We refuse many 
and accept more than we should at that, and yet the China 
of tomorrow is so dependent upon the boys of today that 
I feel justified in my faith that there are friends in 
America who want a share in the making of the new 
China and who will give of their substance in larger or 
smaller amqunts as the Spirit leads them. Enough of 
them so that the threatencd deficit of between four and 
five hundred dollars for the coming year will be met. It 
is a venture in Faith, but the need inspires it. Sclio- 
larships may be sent io the American Board, 14 Bei.con 
St. Boston and will be forwarded to me free of charge, 
if you are careful to specify that they are for my use. 
That is usually the most convenient way, tho checks and 
money orders can be used. 


Don’t give to my boys at the expense of your gifts 
to the American Board. But if you feel moved to go 
even a short distance along the “second mile’’ of mis- 
sionary giving, the lives of t my boys will be a living bene- 
diction for whatever sacrifice you care to wake. Not one 
boy has graduated during the last six years without join- 


Ing~hok Boys 


Boarding Sehool 


« 
oe 
>? 
2 
« 
5 
= 
‘ 

| 
; 
: 
} 
— J 
** 
<? 
— * § 
> 
~ 
=. 7 
- 
| 3 
+, 
> 


THE EQOCHOW MESSENGER 23 


ing himself to the forees of the church. Whether vou 
feel financially able to contribute or not, may we have 
the spiritual impetus of your prayers and occasional 
word from you? 

F. DoNALDSON. 


Life in a Boy’s Boarding Sehool 


There are ninety-eight boys in the school this term. 
It is the largest enrollment for any single term and we 
scarcely know where to put them as our - dormitory was 
not planned for so many. However, we have part of 
the money in hand to build a new building. Owing to the 
generosity of a friendin Americaand we are goingahead 
and hope to enlarge the boundaries of our tent! ‘The school 
is a Higher Primary which means that we barely touch 
the work of High School grade at home. But the differ- 
ence between those who finish our course and the rank 
and file of the peeple of the district is even greater than 
the difference between tlie college graduate and the non- 
college man or woman athome. When they finish our 
course of study here, the boys, as many of them as are 
able to plan the finances, vo down to Foochow for more 
technical training. If possible they finish the Middle 
School (Foochow College or Union Vernaculer) and then 
fer Medicine, Theology or whatever seems best for 
them 


Morning Wateh in Sehool 


The boys in the school have a morning watch that 
would be a surprise to most.of the schools at home. At 
six thirty they divide themselves into classes for Bible 
Study. These classes are all led by the boys themselves. 
The leaders profit greatly from them and so do many of 
the boys. 


At seven they have breakfast consisting of soft rice 
and jelly fish. Hight o’clock sees them all assembled 
for morning chapel. As the faculty enter the door the 
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organist begins to play “Praise God from Whom All 
Blessings flow’’ and the stuJents all rise. At half past 
eight the lessons begin and continue without intermission 
until twelve. There is a rest of an hour and a half for 
dinner and then they are at it again until half past four. 
They have from four thirty until sevenfor play and sup- 
per. And they do enjoy tennis and basketball very much 
—so much so that it is hard to keep them supplied with 
balls and rackets. These things are very expensive and 
hard to get out here. The School Y. M. C. A. plans part 
of the necessary equipment and thru the generosity of 
friends it has been possible to make up tle balance. At 
seven o’clock comes another hour of study and then fol- 
lows the evening chapel service after which the younger 


boys go to bed, but the older ones may slay up and study 
a bit longer. | | 


There is a good Christian Endeavor Society which 
meets every Sunday night. <A group of ten or so of the 
boys have already decided to give their lives to the telling 
of the gospel story to their fellow men. There is alsoa 
Self-improvement Society which meets once a week and 
whose object .is toincrease their facility in use of English, 
It would delight you to see how well some of them do. But 
they are not all sharks and many of them do no better 
English than Ido with Chinese. But they are all of 

them worthy of all we can do for them, and [ only wish 
we might touch the lives of moreof them. ‘The China of 
tomorrow is going to depend so much on the students of 
today! And the China of tomorrow is certainly going to 
have her full heritage of difficulties to solve! 


learning to be Good Sportsmen 


We had an Athletic Meet of all the schools in the 
District here last week—Governmentand Mission. There 
was no admission charged, but it was worth the price of 
an Andover and Exeter Game and that is saying consi- 
derable, It was given under the auspices of the Y. M, 
C. A. here in the City and was the second event of its 
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kind, the first baving been held two years ago. Our field 
would scareely come up to any book of specifications as 
itis not much bigger than a front yaid, but it has the 
virtue of being the best thing of its kind in the city and 
probably in the district. The Governer of the district 
gave twenty dollars to finance the Meet, attended it in 
person rather than by delegate. and himself prepared the 
prizes for the various events. ‘The Colonel of the forces 
was also among those present dressed in his best uniform. 
The Meet lasted two days. The first day all the omens 
were favorable, but the second day it rained and most of 
the events were carried thru in a fine drizzle. Of course, 
if is all so new to everybody that itis hard for them to 
understand rules or io follow them. My boys had had more 
practice in that line than the others, aud they really made 
me feel quite proud of them. But they were so conscious 
that they were doing the right thing that it did not help 
inatters particularly when the opposition did not do it. 
Then came the half mile race, and that was the straw that 
broke the camel’s back. One of the government school 
boys fouled and should have been peialized, but the Judge 
did not see it that way—rules meaning no more to him than 
to the boy who wasrunning. Before peace was restored it 
began to rain in earnest and we had to retreat to the church 
for shelter. Into the midst of things walked a couple dozen 
soldiers armed to the teeth. Our boys were sure they had 
been sent by the government school and we were to be 
wiped out at once. The government school was said to have 
sent for their knives and other handy weapons,aund it kept 
the faculty busy sitting on the lid. Onithe other hand, the 
boys fromthe governmentschoolswerejust as sure that my 
boys were just on the point of drawing knives. Whenas 
nu matter of fact neither school had any weapons at all. 
The advent of the soldiers was an unfortunate episode, 
but prompted by the best of intentions. The Governor 
cent them that they might be in at the finish I guess. He 


iueant well anyway. 


The Judges said they could not think of distribut- 
ine the prizes with the students present, so all were 
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at last sent home, persuaded rather to return in time 
for supper-each party leaving his tale of woe in the hands 
of the faculty representative and trusting in him for fair 

play. The prizes were then divided according to the 
records of the two days—compromises being made on all 
disputed points. It took longer to do than to tell about, 
but from all [have heard both sides are reasonably nappy 
and they are beginning to talk of another meet, but [have 
not recovered from the last one yet and almost feel that 
once in two years is often enough. Our school was clearly 
the winner, tho some pretty good material appeared iu 
the other schools. Of course the oftener it is done the Jess 
trouble there will likely be each time, for the better con- 
trol the boys will be getting over themselves. 


The conditions thruout the district are not good. 
The oppression by the military forces is getting more 
than irksome; itis making the people feel actually pinch- 
ed for the necessities ef life, Technically we belong to 
Peking. Actually we are the prey of all who come along. 
The country is overrun with soldiers who are not paid 
for months at a time and who must perforce live off the 
people. China’s new day is dawning, but the new light 
has not flooded everywhere yet. The genera! unrest aud 
collapse of all normal government makes for us an oppor- 
tunity, however, that has never before been equalled. I 
wish we could give twice the number of boys their chance 
and someday perhaps we can. We have part of the 
necessary funds for a new building in hand and thie 
officials are. talking of giving us a government grant 
of nearly a thousand a year when we get it erected, if 
we will supervise the only Middle School in the district. 
It is a combination of forces that spells difficulties as well 
as progress, but it should work out to the advantage of 
the boys of Inghok. 


A Light in Great Darkness 


Miss Lanktree and I have just returned from a 
tour in the Ing-hok mountains with Ing-guang-mu as 
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cuide. We travelled over a hundred miles, visiling ten 
churches and preaching places. Everywhere Ing-guang- 
mu was hailed as a friend. Men working 3 in the ‘fields Or 
carrying laods along the road, and women in their door- 
ways would call heartily “Oh, here comes the teacher 
lady. Where are you going? Can’t you come to my 
house for dinner?’’ Ing-guang-mu would. add to her 
greetings some injunction, as “You must send your little 
girl to school next year,’’ “I hope you go to church every 
Sunday’’, or “Tell your wife to go to the ehurch this af- 
ternoon and bring all the ueighbors. We’re going to 
have a big meeting.’’ 


We stopped at nearly every house along the coun- 
try roads and often turned out of our way to look upa 
woman who was sick or one who had promised to unbind 
her feet, or a little girl who should be going to school, 
und whenever possible we visited the homes of the boys 
and girls who are in the boarding schools at Ing-tai. As 
Wwe drank the three or four cups of tea that were brought 
to each of us in each home, ing-guang-mu always had a 
real message, she talked of foot- binding, opium eating, the 
folly of superstitions, the need of education for girls, and 
{he fundamentals of the Christian religion. The people . 
listened eagerly to her teaching. Women showed feet 
which they had unbound, inquired for girls whom they 
had sent to school, and reported that they had given up 
idols and become Christians,—all as a result of previous 
visits of this old Bible-woman. 

She is tireless in her energy as she trudges over 
these hills carrying the message of progress and love. 
But there are villages that she reaches only once a year 
and the great need is for a resident Bible-woman to fol- 
low up the work which her visit starts. It is noticeable 
that the three towns where Ing-guang-mu has made her 
home for two or more years have churches with earnest 
women chureh members. Her work is bearing fruit. 


\ 


| 
| 


THE FOOCHOW MESSENGER 


Three Generations at Wenshan 


The old matron of the Ingtai Girls School attended 
Wenshan (then called Ponasang) in the early days when 
pupils had their clothes, board, tuition and books fur- 
nished free and were rewarded with money if they satis- 
factorily passed their examinations. Her daughter, who 
is now the matron of the Diong-lol Girls School , provid- 
ed her own clothes and paid forty cents per term; sboard, 
tuilion, books and incidentals were included in (his sinal] 
sum. A grand-daughter who will enter Wenshan Middle 
School next year will furnish her own books and inciden- 
tals and pay seventeen dollars each term for board and 
tuition. 

The grand-mother, in telling of the days when she 
was a girl, says that foreigners had many difficulties to 
overcome. If a missionary looked in a well, the people 
would not drink the water for fear of poisoning. People 
were warned not to drink tea prepared by missionaries 


‘as it was supposed to contain a chemical that would cer- 


tainly make them Christians and might turn them into 

foreigners! All this is as different from the friendly 

attitude which we now meet everywhere as grandmother’s 

tuition was different from ber modern grand-danghter’s. 
A. K. 


A Precious Load 


We all crowded onto the river launch, people of 
many kinds, baskets of pigs, baskets of chickens, farm 
produets, and Lin the midst of it ail. As the noisy en- 
gine started a little wail at my back surprised me, but look- 
ing around | saw only the baskets which might be eurry- 
ing pigs. Then a repuisively dirty man rem: oved the cover 
from one of those baskets and what do you suppose it 
revezled? ‘Three little babies! It was a round basket and 
so only the one in the middle could lie straight the two 
little forms on the sides being twisted around in a very 
uncomfortable position. It was one of these who was 


now objecting with a pitiful little ery while her tiny lit- 
tle hands grasped at the air. 
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The babies were deneted in quite. warm but very 
dirty Chinese baby coats and were covered with a ragged 
dirty bedquilt. One could not. help longing to take them 
home, bathe them, and dress them in the dainty garments 
that are the right of babyhood. But these babies had no 
sanitary feedings. Instead the repulsive individual pull- 
ed a cracker from his pocket, chewec a piece in his own 
mouth and thea, with a none too clean finger transferred 
it to the mouth of the erying child. A sound from another 
basket, another cover removed, and there Jay three more 


little forms, with red little faces partly covered by blue 
caps that had become awry. 


flere were six unwanted girl babies, all less than a 
week old. They were not, it is true being purposely kill- 
ed as girl babies still are in some parts of our field, but 
they were being taken to the Catholic Convent where they 
would be baptised by the priest to save their souls and in 
few eases where life remained in tlie little bodies, to be 
brought up by the sisters. When a little girl makes her 
appearance in a home where there are already the desired 
number of girls, or where the rice is not enough for both 
boys and girls, the repulsive individual is given thirty 
cents to quietly take the buby away. What he does with 
her is no concern Of the parents. But he is in the busi- 
ness for money and at the Convent the sisters pay bint 
thirty cents for each baby he brings in. So as soon as 
he has eollected six, or one load, he takes them to the 
Convent and, I suppose, feels that he has done arighteous 
deed in saving tlieir lives. 


KENTFIELD 


Ing=hok Notes 
Miss Vera McReynolds left on furlough in March. 
Miss Waddell is expeeted back for the opening of 
the fali term at the Girls’ School in September. 


Miss Kentfield was loaned to Ing-hok for the 
spring term to assist Miss Lanktree, thus suldenly left 
alone during the first months of the term of service. 


| 
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PS 


Ing-hok is rejoicing in the prospect of a new build- 
ing for the Boys’ :-Academy—the gift of Miss Jessica K. 
Turner of Addison, N. Y.—a memorial te her brother Mr. 
George I. True. Work will begin in a short time. 


Ing-hok or Ing-tai? Take your choice! A few 
years ago the government proposed to change the name. 
The Post Office, a department of the same government 
steadily refuses to change. So if the powers that be can 
not agree common people may use either name as they 
please. 


Rev. and Mrs. Donaldson with their four little 
ones reached Ing-hok in December last and were giveu 
a most cordial welcome bome. 


The statiou lost its doctor in December when Dr. 
Hsu resigned to accept a more remuneralive position 
with the Asia Insurance Co. At present the hospital is 
closed. 


Mr. Smith was appointed by the mission one of 
the delegates to the Nations! Chrisiian conference in 
Shanghai May 2-11. ) 

Dr. and Mrs. H. 'T. Whitney, who retired from the 
work after forty-three years on the field, are enjoying 
their quiet years near their children .in Glendale, Calif. 
Dr. Whitney’s sight is greatly improved and they are 
both in their usual good health. 

The members of the Ing-tai Station are glad that 
Dr. Florence Gebhart has been able to tear hersclf away 
from ber busy life in Foochow long enough to take an- 
other trip up to [ng-tai, and mend some of the ailments 


that are crying so insistently for attention that canvol 
be given them. : 


The Dispensary is being opened two afternoons a 
week by the young lady nurse who is teaching this term 
at the Girls’? School; and in a week or so it now seems 
probable that we will be able to secure the services of a 
young man who has had some little training in foreign 
medicine, wha will keep the doors open every day and 
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treat many of the simple ailments. We willscarcely get 
in on the Rockerfeller Foundation, but we will be doing 
what we ean to ease the pain around us. 


Miss Lanktree and Miss Kentfield are making a 
tour of the District and will probably be away from home 
for nearly two weeks. There being no telephones we do 
not know what is happening to them, save that they must 
be having a good time. 


The afternoon of Kaster Sunday the students gave 
a song service that was greatly appreciated by all. One 
of the innovations being the number rendered by a mixed 
choir. Weare hoping it is something that has come to 
stay, and that it will enrich our weekly services. 


Mrs. Smith and Margaret took a little vacation 
down to Foochow to get the city news, to see a few dif- 
ferent faces and incidentally to meet Mr. Smith on his 
. return from the Conference in Shanghai. 

We are having to re-lay about 450 square feet of 
floor where white ants have been at work, and must use 
enough salignum to paint over the new beams and under 
surface of the boards for this area. | | 


Shareholders in the Ing-hok Work 

Ist Cong’! Chureh of Brockton Mass. supports | 
| Rev. & Mrs. Donaldson. 

‘Ast Cong’! Church of Fall River, Mass. supports | 
Rev. & Mrs. Smith. 

Doane College, Crete. Neb. supports. Miss McReynolds. 
Ist Cong’] Church Madison Wisc. supports Miss Lanktree. 
llope Church Wore. Mass. supports Rev. Ling Caik Uah: 
pastor of the City Church at Ing-nok. 

Ist Chureh 8. 8S. of Fall River Mass supports 

Rev. Gong Li Huong. 


Perry Center Cong’! Church N. Y. supports 
Rev. Diong Nga Neng. 
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Our Needs 


Herewith a few of our needs: : | 
1. A thousand dollars more to supplement what 
we already have for the new boys’ building. 


2. “Atleast fifteen hundred more for equipment 


and lighting. 

3. -An annual income of five hundred dollars to 
provide scholarships for needy and deserving boys. 

1 suppose that all our Other needs are in a sense 
secondary to the need of a Physician for this district, 
and of prime importance over and above everything else 
is the need. of prayer from all who have the interest of 
God’s growing Kingdom at heart. If there are enough 
people really praying for us the other needful things 
will follow. 


New: Books in the Mission Library | 


Weare indebted to Mr. and Mrs. F. C. Yeomans, 
Mics E. H. Bailey, and Miss Mattie M. Paine of Long 
Beach, Calif. fer an assortment of most interesting and 
useful books. 


One boxful went to the University where they 

were put into immediate use. 
Tne rest remain in the Mission Library.” We 
_wish our friends could see aud hear the looks and words 
of appreciation when someone comes in and spies the 


new books. They are being read which is our real 
thank you. 
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